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here are wall-to-wall ugly mugs in this week’s 
THE REAL GHOSTBUSTERS comic! There may 
not be any bats in the belfry, but it certainly looks 
like there’s something else lying in wait for Peter 
and Egon in The Giggling Gargoyle! 

One hump or two? Well, in this case it’s just the 
one, but it’s causing more than enough trouble for 
two in The Hunchback Of Notre Dim! Poor Janine, 
she won't want to go on another blind date in a 
hurry, especially it it’s arranged by her so-called 
buddies — you should see the swingin’ guy they set 
her up with! Definitely a case of ‘You must've been 
a beautiful baby, but baby, look at you now. . .’! 

How do we follow that? Well, how about with 
Part Two of The Devil And The Deep Blue Sea! Last 
week, customers at a snack bar were greeted by 
something green and nasty whose only saving 
grace was that it wasn’t in their sandwiches! 
Whatever next? Take a deep breath. . . 
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PETER 
VENKMAN 


EGON 
SPENGLER 


WINSTON 


ZEDDMORE 


JANINE 
MELNITZ 


THE EAL GHOSTELISTERS, 
P@AISE THE LOZO. AM I PLE- 
ASEV 2 3c YOU? 


WEE BEING 
HAUNTEO BY THE 
GHOST OF QUAST- 


QOESN'T LOOK 


TOO SMART 


SPUCITEIAL 7TRANS- 
PORTATION. HE MUST, 
HAVE COME WITH 
MS. THE SELLS 
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ZEGULAR Portas CAN 


_HANOLE . 


CORGECT! THE BELLS AE 
THE OZIGINAL SET FZOM 
THE CATHEORAL WHICH 
BURNT DOWN SHORTLY 
AFTER THE HOLL YWOOd, 
FILM Was ec 


RINITELY A 
CASE OF 


: 1G FOR 
HE BELFRY. AFTER 
HIM, GUYS! 


I CAN SEE 
THIS IS GOING 
TO BE ASTEP- 
BY-STEP OPEF- 
ATION f 


I? sniffs 2enifPs SHE GAVE ME 
WATER. ESMERELLOA, SHE 
h GAVE Me WATES 


GO WAY! NO- 
BODY LIKES UGLy “Nf THINK weve 
GOT THE 
PICTUGE! 


IF WE COULD 
ONLY FING 
ESMEZELLOA, 
(T MIGHT CALM 


~~ ea 
 LONEL 

Ree ch \ ABM ofall |"S2, cc 

GO TH@OUGH WITH }/ / ¢ “Sea a 

THIS CRAZY PLAN, J [I 


BUT YOU DON'T * SUE, JANINE! 
HAVE TO OZAG ME \ HELL ZEALLY SWEEP 
OUT ON THIS CATE! YOU OFF YOUR FEET! pie 


\J (LL STAY 
HES TAKING HE@E. IN 
HE TO THE a ee CASE HE 
BELL TOwWE®. Vat 

WE'C BETTER 

GET UP THEZE 


ALLGHE// 
PUT ME GOWN, 
YOU C@EEP! 


ESMEZELLOA. ~ 
2HE GAVE ME 
WATER. 


WHY, YOU CHEAP 
SKATE. WATER? I Ex- 
PECTED CHAMPAGNE! 
AN? STOP CALLING ME 

ESMEELLOA. 


OH, I GET IT! vou@e 
THAT HLINCHGACK, 
QUAS/MONOO. I KNEW 
THE FACE LANG ABELL. 


HES TAKING HEZ 

ONTO THE 2OOF'! 
NOW WE’'ZE IN 
SELIOLUIS TRO- 


BACK, ZAY. 
GONNA 9O 


JANINE! 
X AGE YOu 


NOT JANINE! 
SHE ESMEPELLOA! 
GO AWAY! 


Your? aut, % 
EGON. ILL GET } 
YOu FOR 


THIS! : > Le 
>» i NOW CALM COWNN?| 
i [ QUASI! How aout \ 


HIE YOU PUT THE GIRL || 
GOWN ANG WE GO 

. GET A NICE PIZZA fA\\ 

LA 


AN? @OOT BEEF! 


HOLE STILL. Y ; ‘1 NO,@AY, OON'T \ 

THATS A GOOO BE CRAZY IE 
FREAK. HE GOES, SO 
COL! : 


SO022Y, QUASI, 

BuT You've 

ZEALLY GOT MY 
BACK UWP! 


1 (HOVE Fetes 
LEMEMBECES TO 
CALL THE FILE 

BAIGACE” 


AHH, JANINE. 
GLA YOU COUL®, 


OBOP IN. 


COURSE .IT WAS 
ALL PA@T OF THE 


ANG T OUGHT TO 
WING YOUR NECK 
FOR TRICKING ME 
INTO THAT STUNT! 


GOO? ZOTTEN.”. . } 
I OUGHT To- 


NOW , NOW, JANINE. 

I THINK I SHOULD 
PIVERT YOU ATTEN- 
TION TO THOSE WAIT- 
ING PRESS PHOTO - 
GRAPHERS OVER 


SEE! JANINE 
ALWAYS GETS 
TO 6E THE 


(T ZEALLY 
1VE O@OP- 


PEC A j 
CLANGER LA! 


It is a well-known fact that 
Baron Victor Von Frankenstein 
only managed to successfully 
build his monster thanks to a 
little hunchback at the 
laboratory. The hunchback in 
question was named Igor and 
was pretty adept when it 
came to post-moribund pre- 
med and threading a needle. 

Igor is only one of a number 
of celebrated hunchbacks that 
feature in the Annals of 
Supernatural History. In fact, 
’ Dirk Planchette, who works as 
a night porter at the Annals, 
told me that he is forever 
turfing out crowds of people 
having after hours parties to 
celebrate hunchbacks. 

We all know too of the 
Hunchback of Notre Dame, 
who spent his baleful time 
swinging from bell rope to 
bell rope, but we tend to 
forget the Hunchback of 
Spud-U-Chew, who spent his 
baleful time swinging from 
cash-desk to cash-desk until 
he collided with a bar stool 
and was sacked. Nor must we 
forget the Hunchbacks of 
Votre Dame _ (Dusseldorf), 
Quatre Dime (Montmatre) or 
Motre Darn (Twyford, every 
alternate Tuesday except 
during school holidays), who 


“ were all employed as 


labourers during the removal 
of the Bells of St Whinneys in 
the Sward. They had to man 
handle the bells into the 
smelting furnace, but 
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resigned when the foreman 
told them to put their backs 
into it. Remember too the 
unfortunate Hunchback of 
the Mid-Sahara, who was 
found face down in the sand, 
sobbing after some months of 
trying to find something to 
swing from. | was_ lucky 
enough to meet the 
Hunchback of Quatre Dime 
and asked him if the bells had 
made him deaf. His reply was, 
predictably, ‘Pardon?’ 

The Swinging Sixties were 
of course a good time for 
hunchbacks, as were the 
Penduluming Seventies and 
even the Dangling-From-A- 
Bell-Rope Eighties. However 
in the Cutting-Bell-Ropes-Off- 
At-The-Top Nineties, things 
have gohe into a bit of a 


decline. 

The Paranomal Investigator 
Wilfred Snag thought for 
many years that he was a 
hunchback, and used to play 
up on the gothic possibilities 
of this, until he discovered in 
1972 that he was in fact an 
amnesiac RAF pilot downed in 
the Battle of Britain who had 
forgotten to take his 
parachute off. His career 
suffered a little from the loss 
of self-image, but of course 
everything turned out for the 
best in the long run, during 
the infamous Case Of The 
Ghost Who Pushed Me Off A 
Cliff. 

An anonymous Hunchback 
was reported some years ago 
in the belfry of Westminster 
Abbey, head-butting the bells 
day and night. When the 
police were called to idenify 
him, they said the weren't 
quite sure, but the face rang a 
bell. 

Actually, I'll have to come 
clean here and tell you that 
that last anecdote is 
completely made up, and was 
told to me by Peter, who has 
been reading the Guide 
recently and says | should put 
more jokes in it, as in his 
opinion, the whole thing 
needs to be spiced up as it 
really isn’t ‘Righteous, dead 
on or too safe’ for his tastes. 
I'm dying to ask him what he 
means by that, but I’m afraid 
he'll get the hump. 
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are 1 ieee amazing Glowlln-t4e-Dark Sticker Kits. There are 4 i in all, 


Collect the 12 Kosmic Kreatures and create many more by swapping the legs, arms etc 
of the four main characters, Triton, Gecco, Inflama and Ferris Man. 
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The Real Ghostbusters latest problem is eight foot tall, uglier than sin 
with teeth beyond description. So why can’t they find it? 


MM Hoppe and gentlemen, welcome to 
Abernachy Tours on this fine 
morning in New York City. It’s a warm 
summer's day — the commuters have 
trudged to work on the subway, or 
perhaps by car, and by Manhattan 
standards, Fifth Avenue, which our tour 
bus is travelling down now, is pretty 
quiet. Fifth Avenue first obtained fame 
for the mansions that lined it near 
Washington Square, and as you probably 
saw if you weren't eating or attacking 
your sister with a rolled up comic — yes, 
I'm talking to you, kid! If you weren't 
doing that, you've also probably seen 
that Fifth Avenue is better known for its 
shops between 24th and 59th Street. In 
fact, it's one of the most exclusive 
shopping areas in the country and we've 
just passed Tiffany's, the most famous 
jewellery store.” 
“Of course, it’s quite quiet at this time of 
the morning, without many people 
‘about, but it’s certainly obvious that 
. people do‘Shop Until They Drop’, ladies 
and gentlemen — take a look at that 
large lady over there with all those 
parcels and bags. Yes, the one with the 
strange looking dog. Oh yes, you're quite 
right kid, it's not a dog at all! It looks 
more like a huge, winged ghost that’s 
attacking her. Never mind, I’m sure The 
Real Ghostbusters will be here to deal 
with it soon enough. | think | can hear 
the sirens now. . . Let's leave the bus and 
take a look at St. Thomas’s Church for a 
while, a fine example of the fusion of 
French and Gothic architecture, before 
we move on for lunch in Central Park. . .” 
“There it is, Egon! It’s attacking that 
shopper!” shouted Peter from ECTO-1, 
arming his Proton Gun. “This time | think 
we've caught this pest.” 
As Egon pulled ECTO-1 to a stop behind 
the Abernachy tour bus, Egon switched 
on his PKE Meter and aimed it at the 
huge leathery looking ghost as it winged 


its way towards yet another shopper, 
squealing angrily. The ghost had huge 
wings and enormous feet, he noted. 
“Class three, | think,” he muttered to 
Peter. “It's difficult to get a firm fix while 
it's on the move.” 

Peter leapt from ECTO-1 and turned, 
grinning. “Don’t worry, Egon,” he said, 
“I'm about to stop it for good. You can 
do all the measurements you like then.” 
Egon sighed and reached for a personal 
tape recorder that he'd started to use, 
for research notes. As Peter raced 
towards the ghost, sure that he was 
going to bust it, Egon began to record 
the encounter. “Janine, it’s 10am and I’m 
sitting in ECTO-1 on Fifth Avenue. Once 
again, Peter and | have caught up with 
this strange ghost that seems intent on 
attacking early morning shoppers. As 
you know, we've had several encounters 
with this particular ectoplasmic manifes- 
tation, only to lose the creature every 
time it flies off on this street. The 
creature is possibly Class three, winged, 
with large teeth and even larger clawed 
feet and hands, eyes as big as dinner 
plates. Strike that dinner plates refer- 
ence, Janine, most unscientific. Peter 
seems a little annoyed by this ghost's 
agility-” 

“Stop flying and take it like the ghost 
you are!” shouted Peter, his Proton Gun 
crackling with energy. The ghost giggled 
and dodged the blast, then flew off with 
a bag marked Cartier. “My jewels!” 
shouted the large woman it had 
attacked. 

“Janine, note that the ghost has flown 
off once again and that Peter and | are in 
pursuit on foot. Which reminds me, | 
need a new pair of boots, mine are 
somewhat worn.” With that Egon 
switched off the tape and got out of 
ECTO-1, grabbing his own Proton Gun 
and Pack from the back. Peter raced up 
to him as he calmly put on the 


equipment. “It’s headed straight up Fifth 
Avenue. We can’t lose it this time,” Peter 
gasped, a little out of breath. 

“Peter, that’s what you said yesterday, 
and the day before that, and on several 
other occasions on Monday, Tuesday -” 
“So we'll get lucky today,” Peter 
snapped. “After all, how many places can 
a ghost that big and that ugly hide?” 
“Which is what you said on Friday, 
Saturday —" 

“Let's just find it, okay?” sighed Peter. 
With that the two Real Ghostbusters 
started following the trail of havoc left 
by the ghost, with shoppers staggering 
towards the dropped bags and parcels, 
avoiding the few cars that had swerved 
to avoid the creature as it had dive- 
bombed them. As Peter and Egon fell in 
behind a crowd of tourists outside St. 
Thomas’s Church, Egon reminded Peter 
of his theory about the ghost. 

“It seems to me that it’s some sort of 
manifestation of a frustrated shopper,” 
he droned. “Someone who loved to 
window shop or take lots of packages 
home but ran out of money, so they 
couldn't. In their despair, there was 
perhaps some sort of accident — involving 
a shopping trolley, | expect — and in 
revenge this ghost is attacking living 
shoppers who can take their purchases 
home.” 

“Face it, Egon, the thing's just a random 
spook out to cause trouble. But where is 
aad 

Once again, it seemed the ghost had 
disappeared and Peter groaned. Then he 
heard the tour guide talking about the 
Church. 

“The church was designed by Bertram 
Grosvenor Goodhue, one of the most 
important architects of Gothic buildings 
in New York. This particular church was 
completed in 1914 after a fire destroyed 
the previous church in 1905 and the 
tower is 214 feet long, 100 feet wide and 
95 feet high.” 

“Peter, we should be looking —” 

“Wait a moment Egon, I’m listening to 
the tour guide.” . 


Egon raised an eyebrow in surprise. “I 
didn’t know you were interested in 
churches,” he said. 

“| am when there’s gargoyles on the 
roof,” Peter replied, grinning, “Look.” 
Egon looked and sure enough, there 
were gargoyles on the roof of the 
church, some of the ugliest he’d ever 
seen. More to the point, one of those 
ugly gargoyles was moving. “So that's 
where it’s been hiding!” he, exclaimed. 
“Time to flush it out, | think,” replied 
Peter, running towards the doors of the 
church. “Come on!” 

“... and ladies and gentlemen it seems 
we're very privileged today because 
there on the roof of St. Thomas's Church, 
notable for its Gothic structure, are two 
of The Real Ghostbusters. | think it’s 
Egon Spengler and Ray Stantz. They 
seem to have found that ghost that we 
saw earlier and yes, they are about to, er 
... ‘bust it’ with their high powered 
energy weapons, copies of which are 
available in your nearest toyshop. My 
goodness. that was close, | think that 
Stantz fellow almost fell off when the 
ghost flew at him. If you'll notice the 
unique way the roof is built, ladies and 
gentlemen, the way the cornice and 
niches form a superimposed line of false 
perspective — oh, that was a good shot, 
that Egon fellow has caught the ghost 
and yes, there you see the famous Ghost 
Trap being waved at the ghost by Stantz 
— oh, no, _ it's Peter Venkman, | 
recognise him from his television show. 
Yes, though it's snarling a lot and lashing 
out with its claws, | think the ghost is 
well and truly trapped, another victory 
for New York’s most famous private 
enterprise. Hey kid, what are you doing 
with that ice cream and your sister’s hair? 
If you don’t behave we will exclude the 
Ghostbusters HQ from this tour. Kid? 
Kid?” 


When the practice of 
changing one’s karma turns 
into anything but a ‘calm’ 
activity, what should you 
do? Why, call in The Real 
Ghostbusters, naturally! At 
least, this is what Martha 
and George did when the 
surroundings of their 
downtown New York 
apartment was taken over by 
a constant ‘ommmmm’ 
sound. “It’s not human,” 
complained George. He was 
no fool! 

A practising Buddhist 
called William Katts was 
living in the apartment next 


door, and it didn’t take long 
for the Ghostbusters to 
wonder if he could be at the 
root of the din (or should 
that be ‘yin?’).It turned out 
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that in an effort to expand 
his spiritual nature, William 
had been praying ‘Buddhist’ 
style by chanting. 
Unfortunately, however, he 
had taken ‘spiritual growth’ 
to the extreme by creating a 
physical-phantom 
manifestation of himself 
(phew!) 

Egon calmly pointed out 
that by chanting the right 
words, simultaneously, 
Williams could become ‘one’ 
again! Roughly translated 
this meant that their positive 
thinking helped William to 
help himself and return to 
his natural state. Now, that’s 
‘Real’ useful! 


7 Hey RE NEW...THEY'RE AWESOME...THEY’ RE SQUISHY... 
_ AND THEY'RE ONEINCHTALL...AND WHAT'S MORE, 
THERE'S DOZENS OFTHEM!  _— 

WILL THEY SAVE HUMANITY, OR DESTROY IT? 


YOU'RE ABOUT TO FIND OUT! 


GaN, OLP HOUSE ON THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY 


FOUR BEINGS FROM A FUTURE \Fh 


ERA EXAMINE THEIR CATCH. 
TUREK, COWAN, GARP ANP 
BETHANY HAVE COMPLETEP 
STAGE ONE OF THEIR CARE- 
FULLY ORCHESTRATED FLAN 


IT WAS 
EASIER THAN 
“IN I'D HOPED. 


ANOTHER 
SCIENTIST 
TO USE AND 


Part Two: A strange group 
of youngsters from the 
future, The Counter Clock 
Criminals, have kidnapped 
Captain Nemo’s Ghost 
from The Real Ghost- 
busters... 


BUT WHAT DO WE DO 
WHEN WE'RE THROUGH 
WITH HIM? THIS ONE'S 
ALREADY 


I STILL DON’T UNDERSTAND 
WHY WE DIDN'T JUST GO FUR- 
THER BACK AND CATCH HIM 
WHEN HE WAS STILL 


BECAUSE HE °* 
DION’T HAVE HIS 
CURRENT AFTER-LIFE 


YOU'RE SURE THESE 
WILL HOLD UP THROUGH 
EVERYTHING WE’VE 
GOT PLANNED AN? 
THEN TAKE US 
BACK, TOOZ 


BuT WHAT ABOUT THE 


POWERS BACK THEN. HIS \ 
KNOWLEDGE ANDO HIS POWERS WILL BE } (2 
MUCH MORE USEFUL WHEN WE TAKE 

HIM BACK UP THE LINE. 


\ A LOT BEFORE 
WE DECIDED 


THE SLUG REVEALEP 


GHOSTBUSTERS? THEY Yu SLUG REVEALED WILL 
WON'T GIVE UP UNTIL COME IN HAN?Y PEAL- 
THEY TRACK US BPOWN- & ING WITH THEM, EVER 


THEY DON’T LIKE 


HEAR OF 
STEPHANIE 


A 
c\ 
Dor 
K 
THE MANDATORY CLASSICS- 


LOOK STUPIDZ YOU 


NOW WE ALL STUDIED 


TH YOU'LL BE 
INTERESTED TO KNOW 
THAT WE’/RE GOING TO 
BORROW A FEW PAGES 
FROM THAT THE GORE, 
DARK TERRITORIES 

AND JEFTY /S 


AND IT'S WHY THE 

GHOST BUSTERS F 

THRIVE. BUT BEFORE 

WE BLIP OUT OF 

HERE FOR GOOD, 

WE’/RE GOING TO 

FIND OUT JUST 

HOW GOOD THEY 
REALLY ARE- 


, HONEST, DANA, I 
WAS JUST FOOLIN’ 
WHEN I SAID YOU 


WERE A 
DOG... 


YEAH, YEAH, THE 
TEACHERS MAVE 
ME READ THOSE OLD 
CLASSICS. 


ITS WHY WE CAME 
DOWN THE LINE 
TO HERE. 


GOOP PAYS... 
THE DARK 
DAYS. 


THEY WON'T TAKE ]} 
THIS LYING DOWN, / 
YOU KNOW- a 


GONNA SLIME ME 


AGAIN, AREN/T YOUZ ded 


NIQIIOC.-- 
FRIENDS 


YEAH, WELL, T’LL 
NEVER FORGET THE 
WAY YOU SAID HELLO, 


PETER, REMEMBER 
HOW WE GOT 

$5000 WHEN WE 
CAUGHT HIMZ 


OH, YEAH, I FORGOT- 
THEN SHOULDN’T WE FPLIT HIM 
IN THE CONTAINMENT VALILTZ 


CAPTAIN NEMO'S SUB- I WISH IT COULD HAVE f THAT DOES IT! 
MARINA JUST CALLED BEEN THERE TO SEE L'vE GOT TO KNOW 
AND THANKED US FOR THE YOu IN ACTION. ° WHAT HAPPENED? iH 

GREAT JOB YOU GUYS DIC. j al TO NEMO 


THEIR INSURANCE COM- | BEFORE THIS 
PANY IS DOING THE ~ BACKFIRES! 
PAPERWORK NOW TO DO ' — — -< 

YOU A CHECK. 4 | j 
CX IT WAS ( 
NOTHING, 
REALLY. / 


BUT THIS IS THE 
EIGHTIES-* LOOKS 
ARE ALL THAT 
MATTERS! 


I WON’T \ 
TAKE CREDIT FOR A \ 
DEFEAT SNATCHED FRO 
THE JAWS OF VICTORY, 

NO MATTER HOW IT 
LOOKS TO OTHERS, 


IAT NIGHT, AS EGON /S /N 
HIS LAB, CONCENTRATING 
ON THE #2hE- VALENCE READ- 
INGS HE MADE AT THE SuUB- 
MARINA, THERE ARE SILENT 
INVADERS IN THE FIREHOUSE 
(WHO LEAVE UNWELCOME 
G/FTS--—PROCUCTS OF AN 
ALIEN TECHNOLOGY 


I TAKE (T 
F YOU WERE 
SUCCESSFULZ 


f EACH OF THE GHOSTBUSTERS 
HAS BEEN GIVEN A GIFT THAT 
KEEPS ON GIVING, A REALITY aan 
SHIFTER WHICH HAS TRANSFERRE 
THEM TO A PLANET WHERE REALITY 
IS FAMILIAR, BUT DANGEROUSLY 
DIFFERENT. THE ENVIRONMENT AL- 
READY THERE HAS BEEN MANIP- 
ULATED BY ME JUST ENOUGH 
TO MAKE THINGS DISTINCTLY 
UNPLEASANT. 


I THOUGHT 
THE AIR SMELLED 
FUNNY HERE, 
EVEN FOR 
NEW YORK! 


I KNOW THIS IS 

PROBABLY A MISTAKE 

AND I MAKE LOTS OF 

THOSE, BUT I’VE GOT 

TO KNOW-— WHAT 
FRIENPS ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUTZ 

WE'RE ALONE 
HERE! 


You CouLDp \ 
COME TO CALL. ; 


MY FRIENUVS ARE 
PLEASED AS WELL. 


| A PARALLEL EARTH, BUT THE 
LAWS OF NATURE, OF SPACE 
AND TIME, ARE NOT AS STRICT- 
LY ENFORCED AS THEY ARE HERE. 
IT WOULD TAKE A GREATER WILL 
» AND INTELLECT THAN PETER 
VENKMAN HAS TO OVERTURN 
THE VERDICT 
T’/VE HANDED 
DOWN THERE- 


OH, NO, I 
HATE IT WHEN 
I DREAM ABOUT BE- 
ING BACK IN HIGH 
SCHOOL. 


HEY, HE WAS 
NEVER ONE OF MY 
TEACHERS -- BUT HE'S UGLY 
ENOUGH TO HAVE BEEN- «ff 


NO, IT DOESN/T 
HURT. IT FEELS 
| GOOD, SEE? 


AN? I THOUGHT THE 
SCHOOL DREAMS WERE BAD 
WHEN I COULON’T REMEMBER 
MY LOCKER COMBINATION- 


SEEN YOUGUYS | 

BEFORE ! HEY, IF ['vE 
LOCKEP UP SOME OF YouR 
FRIENDS OR DEAD RELATIVES, 
MAYBE WE CAN Worl 


a 


HURRY ! WE HAVE TO COMPLETE 
CONSTRUCTION SO THAT WE 
CAN VOYAGE To THE PLANET 
OF THOSE WE NEVER KNEW! 


7? 

NEVER KNEW THEM \ é 

HOW Do You KNow You K 

WANT TO GO THERE, AND 
HOW DID I GET HERE 7 


I 4 THIS 15 A SWITCH. 
EVERYONE S 
PLANNING To SKIP 
OUT ON REALITY. 
MAYBE I'M 


THE 
DESCENDANTS OF OUR 
ALIEN ANCESTORS 
AWAIT US, NOW THAT WE 
ARE ALL CHILDREN OF THE 
SAME WORLD, BENEATH 
THE FLESH. 


I'M NOT ONE OF THE \ | I DION‘T MEAN 
SAUCERMEN ! I DON’T le = TO GET UNDER 
EVEN HAVE A GREEN] YOUR SKIN . 
CARD , 


20 


rete ow 


"EVEN THE RESOURCEFUL Y I'MSURE IM 
EGON SPENGLER WILL CLOSE To THE 


FIND THAT HES LOST |/ ANSWER, AS 


INCREDIBLE AS 
IT MAY SEEM! 


% HAPPI ae pore a | THINGS COULDN‘T 
gy Bane y erg ’ CHANGE THIS FAST, 
CHANGED. ITS IN ’ 4 j 
RUINS, AND NoT 
FROM ONE OF 
OUR CA6ES. 
\ ANYBODY, 


EVERYTHINGS ABANDONED, 
A6 THOUGH CIVILIZATION WAS 
DESTROVED. IT'S WHAT I 
SUSPECTED, 


I KNEW 
THAT SPACE AND 
TIME: WAS THE KEY, 
BUT WHAT IF I 
FOUND OUT Too 


ALL THOSE TIMES I 
WORKED ALONE , LONG INTO 
THE NIGHT, CRAVING SOLITUDE, 
RESENTING THE 

INTERRUPTIONS, BUT I 
NEVER IMAGINED ANYTHING 
COULD BE LIKE THIS, THAT 
ANYONE COULD BE THIS 
ALONE. EVEN MY 
COLLECTION OF 
SPORES AND MOLDS 


ALONE . FACING ne i? OF 
FOREVER IN AWORLD BOTH 
STRANGE AND HAUNTINGLY FAMILIAR. 


THEN WHY DON'T WE 
CHASE YOU AND SEE. 
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 
YOU'RE CAUGHT / 


ROOM HAG VANISHED J 

» AND I'M OUTSIDE. < 
THIS 16 NUTS! BUT IF 
THEY REALLY WANTED 

To Do ANYTHING, THEY 

COULD HAVE DONE IT 

' ALREADY. 


HOW I GOT HERE , 
BUT I GUESS THAT 
JUST COMES WITH 
THE TERRITORY. 


I SEE ALOT OF MONSTERS 
STANDING AROUND DOING NOTHING; 
BUT ONLY KIDS ARE AFRAID oF 


1 DON'T WoRRY ABouT 
GUYS WHO ARE 62 


AFRAID OF ME THEY 


NEED A WHOLE GANG 
TO TAKE ME ON / 


I DON'T BACK DOWN To |® fj ——— 
BULLIES, EVEN WHEN - ; 
THEY'RE AS UGLY As 

You ARE. 


I'M NoT 
RUNNING AWAY, 
YOU GOT THAT 74 


More Ghostbusting action next week! 
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twas on a cold 

winter's day in 

December 

1716 that a 

poltergeist 
first made its presence felt 
at a parsonage in Epworth. 
A servant answered a 
knock at the door to find 
no one outside, and later 
saw a corn-grinding hand- 
mill turning by itself. 

The two month night- 
mare that followed was 
recorded in a diary by John 
Wesley, one of the children 
‘of the family, who even- 
tually went on to found 
-— the Methodist Church. 

Molly, his sister, was the 
next to witness strange 
happenings in the house. 
She was sitting in the 
_ library reading, when the 
door opened by itself. Poor 
_ Molly was dumbstruck as 

she heard the sound of 
footsteps coming into the 
room. She could hear 
petticoats rustling around 
her chair, but she was so 
frightened that she could 
hardly move, and 
remained where she was 


until the noises stoppe 

The rest of the f 
were not immune 
disturbances either, and 
soon they were all hearing 
mysterious sounds, such as 
footsteps on the stairs, 
bangs in the corridor, 
rappings on tables, and 
even the creaking of an 
invisible cradle being 
rocked in the nursery. Mrs 
Wesley heard a noise 
which sounded like a bag 


of money being emptied — 


on to the floor, door 
latches appeared to lift 
themsleves up, and invisi- 
ble forces threw members 
of the family into corners 
and against walls! 
However, the children 
didn’t appear to be afraid 
of the noises once they got 
used to them, and even 
decided to christen their 
invisible visitor Old Jeffrey, 
the name of someone who 
used to live in the huse. 
Convinced that the spec- 
tre was evil, sent to 
test the faith of his 
family as well as himself, 
Samuel Wesley, John’s 
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respond to Samuel's 

tions by knocking furious 
onthe walls, until the noise 
became almost deafening. 


Samuel however, wa 


devout parson, and his. 
faith could not be shaken 

He was also a very brave 
man! He would not be | 
terrorised by the spirit, and 

eventually, the ghost 
seemed to calm down. The 
knocking stopped and 
suddenly all was quiet. 
That was the last they ever — 
heard of their spectral 

uninvited guest. ( 
Wesley household. It had - 
been a terrifying couple of — 
months, but it was over at 


last and the family were — 


leftin peace. — 


Leas 


aay SOOT 


in the. 


TROUBLE ON THE LINE! 


THAT'S THE LAST TIME THAT SLIMER 

EATS MY LUNCH! IF T FIND THAT 

FAT FREAK I'LL 2YISINTEGRFATE 

HIM! |'LLE MARMALIZE HIM! ILE 
RING HIS BELL! 


TRIING TO 
wf KEEP STILL! 


SLIMER IS A 
|) GARGOYLE !! 
SLIMER ISA 


